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Kevin looked beautiful. 


The early morning light hit his face, making him look like an Angel that had come down from Heaven itself. His 


tussled brown hair was strewn across his pillow, long, callused finhers laying on his bare chest. 


Nick knew that he had a limited amount of time until Nick woke up and went to go take a shower, knew he 
didn't have much time until they had to go do a bunch of things that didn't matter and Kevin wouldn't let Nick 
touch him because there was better things to do, (Kevin's words, not his), so Nick had to make do with what 
he had. 


Leaning down, Nick ghosted his lips across Kevin's neck, kissing him gently, until he reached Kevin's bristly 
cheek. Kevin let out a small whine and opened his eyes. "What in the world are you doing?" He asked, as Nick 


continued to kiss him. "Shouldn't you be doing something else, Nicholas?" Kevin said in a strained voice. 


"No. Nothing else as important as you." Nick smiled, wrapping his arm around Kevin's skinny chest, aiming to 


keep him warm. "Nothing as important as you are, love." 


